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ed the army of Rama; and that, with the blessings of Site,
they are reborn in this age.
A new bridge of dharma is being built in our land.   It will be formed of
floating stones brought by the monkeys from across the seas	If you
run with the monkeys you will win; if you do not, you will be left behind; and,
while running with them, if you fail, they will carry you on their shoulders,
And Maniraj thereupon decides to take the advice
of the political agent to accept the gadl, murmuring
Tennyson's lines:
And from the ruin arose
The shriek and curse of trampled millions, even
As in the time before; but while I groaned,
From out the sunset poured an alien race
Who fitted stone to stone again, and Truth,
Peace, and Justice, came and dwelt therein.1
The style shows little change. A considerable part of
the book is taken up by long discourses and reflections,
rarely rising above platitudes; by learned quotations in
three languages; by poems improvised by many of the
characters; by a philosophic disquisition on the philosophy
of the Defined and the Undefined, at one place almost a
whole chapter being in Sarhskrta.
In this book, we are wafted into an unreal atmosphere
of a Utopia.   Every one, except Dhurtlal, the blackguard,
and Pramadhhan,  the rake—who  are  also unreal—is in-
humanly perfect; mere abstractions. Ordinary sadhus on a
hill in Kathiavada  discuss abstruse philosophic doctrines.
Mallaraj, an old chief, and Jarashankar, his minister, are
perfections,  wise and saintly.   Maniraj, a petty Indian
chief of twenty-two, 'handsome, soft-featured and yet awe-
inspiring', ' stalwart and strong as a Russian', is a saint in
morals, a Vikrama in his dealings with his people, a savant
who can  quote Samskrta classics and English masters.
Kusum, the thirteen-year-old girl, is beautiful, bold and
naughty; is accomplished and can compose poetry; can sing,
dance and swim; can be wise beyond her years and com-
pliment Maniraj with a courtier's grace, and discuss with
him the duties of kings, throwing in a quotation from the
Mahabharata into the bargain.
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